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The Swimsuit

 


Leah walked towards the aquatic center. Her swim
practice wouldn’t start for another two hours but before the
training she had a meeting with a business rep from Plavi-Tech. She
wasn’t quite sure if she was famous enough to be asked for
marketing deals. She did win the junior nationals a few years back
and she was also doing quite well at qualifications this year, yet
there were a lot more swimmers out there who were a lot more
famous. Also Plavi-Tech had little to do with swimming, they were
mostly known for their medical watches and the scandal that
followed when the medical data of thousands of those watches was
sold and used by marketing companies

Her coach had set this up and told her this
was a big opportunity for her. She would probably hear what it was
all about in a moment. She rearranged her swim bag on her shoulders
and pushed open the door of the aquatic center. There was a lady
already waiting for her on a little bench. She was dressed in a
business suit, her hair in a messy bun.

‘Leah?’ She said while reaching out her hand.
‘I’m Jess Ferguson, call me Jess, it’s so nice to meet you.’

The lady reached into her bag and handed Leah
a bright red swimsuit. ‘If you put this on, I’ll meet you
downstairs at the pool.’

Leah examined the stretchy piece of Lycra.
‘Okay,’ she said hesitantly. ‘I mean why? Nobody told me what’s
going on.’

‘You’re coach didn’t explain?’ She asked.
‘Well I guess I couldn’t tell him too much, you know, this is all
very confidential, that reminds me, I need you to sign this
confidentiality clause too, and this waver to verify that you’re
not spying on us on behalf of our competition.’

Jess handed her a paper and Leah quickly
skimmed over the paragraphs.

‘So... what are we doing today?’ She asked.
‘Why am I here?’

‘That swimming suit is laced with brand new
technology that hopefully will help you train more effectively,
maybe we’ll shave off a few seconds of your time today, however I
can’t make any guarantees, you’re the first athlete who gets to try
it out.’

Leah stared at the bathing suit and then she
looked up at the lady again. The lady gave her a friendly nod.
‘Your coach said you were perfect for a little test run, but I
understand if you don’t want to. I can always find someone else,
Esmeralda has also been dying to give this a try, so I guess I
could give her a call.’

‘No, no. I’ll do it.’ Leah said as she signed
the paper. With the swimsuit over her shoulder she walked towards
the dressing room, only there she realized that Jess had maybe
manipulated her by mentioning Esmeralda. If anybody got to improve
their form with some new technology it should be Leah though, not
her biggest competitor. As she hoisted the swimsuit over her legs
she noticed the inside of the fabric was covered in little nubs,
she ran her finger over one of the white dots but nothing
happened.

A moment later she was shivering on the edge
of the pool as Jess approached her still dressed in her fancy
business suit, those ugly blue plastic bags around her shoes didn’t
quite fit the picture.

‘How does it feel?’ Jess asked. She hooked
her finger behind one of the straps and checked whether the suit
wasn’t too tight, her finger grazing past the side of Leah’s boob
and also through her inner thigh. ‘Looks good, doesn’t it?’ She
said. ‘Do all the sensors align with the neuroknots?’

‘I don’t know.’ Leah said. ‘I have no idea
what you’re talking about.’ The lady tugged on the suit for a
little while. ‘I think we’ve got your measurements right, so lets
take it out for a spin.’ She gestured towards the empty water and
told Leah to swim a few laps so she could establish a baseline.

‘A baseline?’ Leah asked.

Jess showed her a little app on the phone.
‘Your swimsuit is going to relay all sorts of information to me,
like your heart rate, your oxygen saturation, your average speed,
etcetera, before we can start training and making you better, we
first need to figure out where you’re at now.’

Leah jumped in the pool, the water
surrounding her body felt great, a peaceful purpose came over her.
This was her home, this was were she belonged, in the water. When
she was younger her mother often jokingly said that in a past life
she must have been a mermaid. Leah swam back and forth, the water
sloshing all around her. It was actually quite a luxury to have the
pool all to herself, before any of her team mates would come to
practice.

‘Gorgeous,’ Jess said after Leah had swum a
few laps. Leah pushed herself up on the edge of the pool and while
she dangled her feet in the water she looked at the graph Jess
showed her with all sorts of information. It would be kind of cool
to be able to track her own progress in this much detail.

‘Now let’s give the training mode a try.’
Jess said. She tapped something on her phone screen. ‘This takes
your own average and whenever you’re better than your own average
it’ll reward you and whenever you’re performing below your average
it’ll...’ Jess hesitated for a moment. ‘It’ll provide you with a
bit of motivation to keep pushing yourself.’

‘How?’ Leah asked.

Jess mentioned some complicated terminology
and Leah didn’t really understand what she was talking about, so
when Jess was done talking she slid of the edge into the water
again, with her feet she pushed herself away from the wall and then
she started swimming.

Halfway through a burst of euphoria shot
through her body, it was disorienting and overwhelming. It felt
really good though, really arousing as well, her pussy was
throbbing and warm in quite an addictive way. As the feeling was
ebbing away she was already longing for more and briefly she pushed
her hand in between her legs to rub her fingers against her crotch,
hoping Jess wouldn’t see that through the water anyway.

Leah swam to the side of the pool. ‘What’s
happening?’ She asked.

‘You were doing really well,’ Jess said. ‘So
the suit gave you your reward.’

‘That was the reward?’ Leah asked. ‘But isn’t
that... distracting, I mean – ’

Before she was done talking there was a white
hot pain shooting through her body. ‘Ouch,’ she said indignant as
she tensed up. She felt horrible, she didn’t only feel pain, but
she felt worthless and angry all at the same time.

‘I’m sorry, I’m sorry.’ Jess said. She
hastily pressed something on her phone and the pain disappeared.
‘It must have thought you were being terribly lazy and making a
horrible time because you were talking to me.’ Jess said.

‘That’s horrid.’ Leah said. The shadow of
pain was still lingering under the surface of her skin and she
shivered. ‘That’s not... I mean... That’s... you can’t do that to
people, that’s... isn’t that illegal?’

Jess snickered and shook her head. ‘Don’t
worry.’ She said. ‘If you want to be at the top you have to make
sacrifices, you know that like no other. No pain, no gain.’

‘I... but... that’s like a muscle ache, this
is like... punishment.’

‘Using this swimsuit is completely
voluntary.’ Jess said. ‘Let’s try another few laps so we can get
some accurate readings.’

Leah hesitated for a moment and then she
pushed herself off the edge and started swimming again. As her body
was going through the motions and finding this rhythm, her mind was
mowing over the swimsuit. Off course coaches were always really
mean just to push you to the next level, and off course a bit of
pain in the form of muscle ache was part of the deal, but this was
different right? Although was this really that different? Wasn’t
this just another tool to push her to the next level?

There was again a stinging pain going through
her body and Leah pushed herself to swim a bit harder. A moment
later she was rewarded with the euphoric arousal again, she kept on
pushing herself until she got another six rewards and her pussy
seemed to be glowing with horniness almost permanently.

Jess called her over and showed her the
result on her phone. ‘The progress is remarkable.’ The said. ‘Look
this is your average, and this is you when training mode is
activated, you’re 7.4% faster.’

Leah nodded. ‘Okay.’ She said. She wasn’t
that surprised by the results, she knew full well the second time
she’d pushed herself to swim a faster, just to avoid the pain and
get more of the rewards.

‘Now of course your coach can also give you
the rewards and the motivation manually if you’re working on a
specific element of your technique, to help the message sink in
quicker and on a more intuitive level if you will. I’m not going to
test that with you right now though, because I’m not a swim coach
and I don’t know what technique you’re working on. However there is
this other modus I want to check out. It’s especially for people
who are always overthinking and struggling with performance
anxiety, it’ll help you to get in the flow and to just focus on the
swimming.’

‘Does it hurt?’ Leah asked remembering the
pain the suit had given her.

‘No.’ Jess said. ‘At least it’s not supposed
to hurt. I’m turning on the flow modus... now.’ She tapped
something on her screen.

Leah waited for a moment but she didn’t feel
any different, although she didn’t feel anything anymore, maybe
that was what the suit did to her, it removed her feelings, and...
wow... it was really hard to think too, it seemed to be draining
her thoughts as well. Quite dazed she kept sitting on the edge of
the pool.

‘How does that feel?’ Jess asked.

Leah shrugged.

‘Go swim.’ Jess said with a nod and then the
only thing Leah could think about was swimming, she just burst
through the water and sprinted to the other side of the pool and
back, the rewards were apparently still working because ever so
often a pulse of euphoria spread through her tummy, although mainly
through her lower regions. Mindlessly she was swimming back and
forth until Jess called her over again.

‘Look.’ Jess said as she showed her the
screen of the phone. ‘An 11% increase compared to your
average.’

Leah obediently looked at the phone, but her
mind felt too blank to give a response.

‘I’m very pleased with these results.’ Jess
said. ‘And you should be proud of yourself, sweetheart.’

It remained quiet. She looked at Leah
inquisitively. ‘Are you alright?’ Jess asked. She reached out and
gently cupped Leah’s chin, she forced her to look her in the eyes.
‘You’ve gone awfully quiet all of a sudden.’ Her thumb gently
stroke over Leah’s cheek and still Leah didn’t respond. There was
just this blank minded numbness as if all her thoughts were
blocked. As if part of her didn’t exist anymore.

Jess looked at her phone. ‘Hmm,’ she said. ‘I
guess that’s a side effect of the flow mode, let’s turn it off for
a moment.’

She tapped something on her phone and a
moment later all Leah’s thoughts came flooding back. As she
realized what the bathing suit could do to her mind she got
increasingly angry. ‘That’s horrible,’ she said. ‘That’s so scary,
it’s like you’re locked in your own body, with no thoughts at all
just waiting for someone to tell you what to do so you can get
another one of those waves of horniness. You can’t do this to
people, I’m going to take the suit off right now.’ She stormed
away, back towards the shower area and the dressing room. She
wasn’t even aware the suit turned back on again, cause it made her
mind too empty to notice anything.

‘Stop.’ Jess said friendly. ‘Turn around and
walk back to me.’

Leah did as she was told and with the dull
haze numbing her mind she stood in front of Jess awaiting further
instruction.

‘Interesting.’ Jess said. ‘Very interesting.
I’m enticed to... How much time do we have left before your friends
arrive?’ She quickly glanced at the clock. ‘I didn’t anticipate
this kind of intensity of the flow state, but now I’m really eager
to see how far this is going.’ She made a little clicking sound
with her tongue.

‘You don’t mind me experimenting a bit with
this flow modus, do you?’ she asked.

Trapped in her own empty head Leah just stood
there, unable to fully comprehend what Jess was saying, unable to
process and reflect on the question and give an adequate
response.

‘You mentioned waves of horniness,’ Jess
said. ‘Tell me more, what did you mean by that?’

Leah stared at Jess for a moment and then she
looked down at her own crotch and she pressed her fingers in
between her legs.

‘Do you mean this?’ Leah tapped something on
her phone and a moment later another wave of euphoria burst through
her loins. Frazzled she looked up, she wasn’t even swimming, what
did she do to deserve this, and most important how could she earn
another one of those? Maybe if she just kept pressing her fingers
against her pussy. She was grinding her pussy against her own hand,
but nothing happened.

‘Very interesting.’ Jess mumbled. She tilted
her head for a moment as she studied Leah’s face. So you won’t talk
if I tell you to, but you did follow my other instructions earlier.
What happens if I tell you to kneel?’

Leah dropped to the ground and knelt in front
of Jess, she looked up to her awaiting her next command.

‘Crawl around on all fours.’ Jess said.

And obediently Leah crawled around on the
tiles, the ridges that were there so you wouldn’t slip were
actually a bit painful pressing into her knees, yet the thought to
protest or disobey never even entered her mind. There was just this
trance-like flow compelling her to do as she was told.

‘Stick out your tongue and pant like a little
puppy.’ Jess said with a hoarse eagerness in her voice.

Without skipping a beat Leah opened her mouth
and let her tongue dangle against her chin as she was still
crawling circles around Jess’s legs.

‘Hmm, sweetheart.’ Jess said delighted. ‘Have
you any idea how sexy you are right now? I think that deserves a
little reward.’ The very arousing euphoria flared up in her body
again, and now Leah was even more motivated to crawl around and to
pant as a little puppy, she even barked for a moment.

‘That’s it.’ Jess said. ‘We’re finding a
place a little more private so no one will walk in on us, get up,
act normal and follow me.’

Together they walked around the swimming pool
and they went into the changing area. Jess locked the two of them
into a little cubicle and then she told Leah to drop to the floor
once more, that she was a little pet again. Leah was panting and
barking and Jess petted her on the head and told her what a good
girl she was, what a cute sexy adorable puppy she was.

‘You have no idea how hard it is to find a
good pet, sweetheart. You have no idea what a treat this is for me.
Here have another reward.’

Leah’s body was flooded with this very
addictive euphoric bliss enticing her to be an even better puppy.
Although she didn’t quite know how.

‘Now use your mouth to take my panties off.’
Jess said. She lifted the skirt of her business suit, exposing her
panties behind a sheer champagne colored pantyhose.

Leah bit down on the hem of the pantyhose,
she made a big tear that ran all the way down Jess’s leg towards
her ankle, yet Jess didn’t seemed to care, she kept encouraging
Leah to take her panties off and after a bit of a struggle with her
teeth and all the stretchy fabric that seemed to have a mind of
it’s own, Leah finally succeeded and she exposed Jess’s pussy
shimmering with horniness a musky scent filled up the cubicle.

Jess sat down on the bench, she spread her
legs and put her feet up against the opposing wall.

‘Now lick me my little pet.’ She said.

Leah delved her face into the pussy and still
with her tongue dangling out of her mouth she started lapping up
the shimmering horniness from the pussy lips. She was nothing but a
pet, a puppy. At least she wanted to be a puppy, puppy enough to
get another one of those rewards. So with a big soft tongue she
licked the pussy in long strokes all the way up and down. Jess
shuddered and panted heavily, mumbling constantly.

‘That’s delicious baby,’ she muttered. ‘You
have no idea. You honestly don’t know how long I’ve been
fantasizing about this, I mean... not this specifically, not with
the swimsuit and with you specifically, but this... this is
magical, you’re a gift. A gift from God, you deserve another reward
don’t you?’

Another burst of bliss and arousal traveled
through Leah’s crotch, the moment it was gone she was already
itching for more. Licking the pussy in front of her even more
enthusiastically, sticking out her tongue even further.

‘Stop.’ Jess suddenly muttered. She pushed
Leah’s head aside. ‘Stop and be quiet.’ She put a finger in the air
and they both listened intently to the footsteps of someone
approaching, yet the footsteps came closer and then disappeared
again. ‘You think that’s your coach?’ Jess asked. ‘Or one of your
team mates?’

Leah didn’t answer her mind didn’t work.
There was just her body and her body intuitively told her to keep
licking the pussy, she needed to keep licking the pussy because
those rewards were so addictive. She bumped her cheek against
Jess’s thigh and nuzzled up against the pussy. She gently pressed a
kiss on the slippery pussy lips and when Jess didn’t stop her she
stuck out her tongue and started licking again.

‘You’re right.’ Jess said. ‘It doesn’t
matter, just try to be quiet okay?’

Leah didn’t plan on being loud anyway, it was
Jess who was having trouble keeping her panting and her moaning
under control. She slammed her hands on the bench to avoid
screaming, although the banging sound still echoed through the
changing area, or at other times she would kick her heels against
the wall.

Leah didn’t much care one way or the other,
the only thing she could focus on was the pussy, the salty slippery
pussy lips and her own wet tongue darting around, sliding into her
little hole, tongue fucking her for a while and then licking and
sucking her clit again.

Jess’s body was all tensed up, she was
holding her breath, she was pinching the bench her knuckles all
white. A moment later she was trembling uncontrollably as a loud
sigh escaped her mouth, her body convulsing, her hips rocking.

‘O fuck, o fuck, o fuck.’ She mumbled and
then her eyes rolled up in her skull as she bit down on her lower
arm to stop herself from screaming, still some muffled moans
escaped from her mouth as the apparent orgasm was crashing through
her body. A drizzle of cum squirted against Leah’s chin and dripped
down on the ground, mixing in with the little puddles that had been
dripping form Leah’s swimsuit.

Jess’s breathing calmed down and returned to
normal and after a while she groggily opened her eyes.

‘Thank you.’ She said. ‘Thank you sweetheart,
thank you, thank you, thank you. You’re amazing. I love you. Come
here and let me kiss you.’ She cupped Leah’s face, pulled her close
and kissed her full on the lips, her tongue slipping into Leah’s
mouth.

‘Don’t worry.’ She said a moment later as she
broke away from the kiss. ‘I didn’t mean to say I love you, I’m
just...’ She waved her hand around her face. ‘I just orgasmed it’s
just hormones. Okay? I’m not some creep that tells someone I love
you on the first date. We weren’t even on a date anyway, so. You
know what, have another reward.’ She grabbed her phone. ‘And
another one, and another one.’

She kept pressing the rewards button on her
phone and this tidal wave of horniness and arousal and euphoria
crashed down on Leah’s body, and before she had time to recover
there was another tidal wave incoming and another one. Leah lost
all control, she fell onto to the ground and she was helplessly
squirming and shaking, almost as if she was having some seizure. A
delightful addictive seizure.

‘Leah?’ Someone was yelling for her. ‘Are you
here, training is starting.’

‘Is that your coach?’ Jess asked. ‘That’s
your coach isn’t it? Okay, get up from the floor, act normal, don’t
say a word, let me do the talking.’

Leah tried her best to obey it was awfully
difficult to control her own body though. Her arms and legs just
didn’t respond, she was incredibly dizzy and she had to lean
against the wall or else she would’ve fallen over.

‘Leah is here.’ Jess said as she stepped out
of the changing cubicle. She pushed a hair back behind her ear. She
seemed to notice the pink intent on her lower arm where her own
teeth had left their mark during her orgasm and now she tried to
hide that evidence with her other hand.

‘Leah was helping me test the new swimming
suit we’re working on, just like we agreed remember Max?’

‘I thought you’d said that would last an hour
or 90 minutes tops.’ Leah’s coach said.

‘Well we’ve run into a little hick-up. The
flow modus to help manage performance anxiety is not yet were it
needs to be before we can put this product on the market
commercially, but it’s very promising so far. We’d registered an
11% progress in just one hour of training didn’t we?’ She said
patting Leah on the shoulder for a moment.

‘11% Wow! I’d love to hear all about it, but
training starts in a few minutes I need Leah to be in the water
right now.’

‘Okay, okay.’ Jess said. ‘You go ahead, go
swim.’

Mindlessly and without saying a word Leah
followed her coach back to the pool, she jumped in the water and
she started to do the exercises that were given to her. The swim
suit was still giving her rewards and punishments based on her
performance and she kept on pushing herself to be better and
better. It was quite easy to keep pushing herself, it was almost
something that happened automatically because there weren’t any
thoughts to interfere with the process.

Her mind was so numb, so incredibly far away.
It was like she was an empty shell just going through he motions.
Her coach kept praising her and at the end he was quite
enthusiastically talking about this new swimsuit with Jess, saying
that he wanted one of those for all of his students.

As they were talking Leah was just standing
there almost like a robot awaiting further instructions, there was
not a single thought popping up in her head, although she did
register the mindlessness had changed, it was hard to pinpoint
exactly what was going on, but she seemed to be even more mindless,
more numb, her brain seemed to be tingling and pulsating almost as
if it was throbbing.

‘Is there somewhere I can take Leah for a bit
more privacy?’ Jess asked. ‘I’d love to get the last data and wrap
up properly.’

‘How much time do you need?’ The coach asked.
‘I can give you the physio room, or my office maybe.’

‘Thanks.’ Jess said. ‘Physio room will be
fine. Don’t wait for us. I’ll call you to discuss the results and
to talk about the next steps from here. Come on darling.’ She
nodded with her head for Leah to follow her.

‘Good training Leah,’ Her couch gave her a
pat on the back. ‘You did really well today, I’m proud of you.’

Leah didn’t answer.

‘You’re a bit quiet today though aren’t you?
What’s the matter, cat got your tongue?’

‘That’s, one of the issues with the flow
modus.’ Jess said as she wrapped her arm around Leah’s shoulder,
it’s making her so focused on swimming she’s not that sociable
anymore. Come on.’

‘But the flow modus doesn’t need to be on
right now, does it? Training is over now.’ Her couch said.

‘Yeah... I will look into it, talk to you
later.’ Jess pushed Leah towards the physio room and then she
locked the door, putting the key in her pocket.

Jess stood there for a moment looking at her,
her head slightly tilted. ‘Let’s not turn of the bathing suit just
yet.’ She said. ‘We’ve no idea what’s going to happen then, do we?
Although you’ve been in flow modus now for a long time, there’s
also very little known of the side effects of that. Maybe the side
effects include amnesia.’ A shrill and insincere laughter filled up
the little room. Jess sat down on the massage table and hid her
face in her hands. ‘That would be amazing, would it? That would
mean you won’t remember anything and I’m in the clear, but let’s
not count on that. You’re probably going to be really angry and
upset with me when I turn off your flow modus, aren’t you? So
better to have fun one more time, right? Better give it one more
go, so you destroying my life will be somewhat more worth it.’
Another fake laugh. ‘I made a mess.’ She said. ‘But you’re going to
help me forget about that, together we’re going to delay reality
for a little while won’t we? Kneel for me.’

Leah sank to the ground and started crawling
around on her hands and knees again Instinctively sticking out her
tongue and panting, softly barking once in a while and licking
Jess’s hand.

Jess looked at her for a moment, then she
closed her eyes and she let out a tormented moan. ‘You’re so sexy,
how am I supposed to resist that? That’s impossible. It would be
inhumane to expect me to resist.’ She scratched Leah behind her ear
and told her she was a good girl and then she lifted up her skirt
and bend over the physio table sticking out her bare bum in the
air.

‘Fuck me.’ She said. ‘O, I wish I’d brought a
strap-on, but how was I supposed to know this would happen? Who
brings a strap-on dildo to work?’ She looked around the physio’s
office. ‘Is there anything here we can use?’ She asked while
shaking her head. ‘Just use your fingers.’ She said. ‘Stand behind
me, and use your fingers to pretend you’re fucking me from
behind.’

Leah’s head was now definitely throbbing and
she was fairly sure that throbbing hadn’t been there before. It was
like too much nothingness was stowed into her brain, as if there
was more nothingness trying to fit than that there was room for it
in her head. It was making her go cross eyed, her eyes were loosing
focus and the room around her was blurry, there was also a high
pitched whistle in her ear. Yet it didn’t even cross her mind to
say something about it, quite mechanically she did as she was told.
She stepped into place and slipped her fingers up Jess’s pussy, the
pussy was so warm and moist and slippery on the inside. She moved
her hand back and forth and bumped her hips forward against Jess’s
ass in the same rhythm, pretending to fuck her.

Jess was biting down in the foam padding of
the massage table trying to get her own moaning under control.

‘Good, good.’ She managed to utter. ‘Now be a
good pet and pant like a puppy and lick my ear or something.’

Leah did as she was told, her body covering
Jess’s body as the tip of her tongue grazed the rim of Jess’s ear.
She was panting and intuitively she made a little barking sound.
She felt Jess’s body melting, as if Jess was surrendering to Leah,
to the moment.

‘That’s right.’ Jess said. She pressed the
reward button on the phone and Leah was flushed with happiness.
Enthusiastically she finger fucked Jess, she didn’t even have to
think about it, it all happened intuitively. The panting, the
licking, the barking. She gently bit down on Jess’s shoulder which
landed her another reward. Jess was rocking her hips, moving her
bum back and forth in the rhythm of Leah’s fingers, she worked her
way up to an orgasm, and Leah now recognized the signs.

The tensed up muscles, the breathing that
stopped, the twitching muscle in her thigh. There was a moment of
anticipation and moment of complete silence. The still before the
storm and then Jess started trembling and shaking all over. A loud
moan escaped her mouth.

‘Fuck.’ Jess screamed. ‘Fuck, fuck,
Fu-hu-hu-hu-ck.’ She slammed with her fist on the massage table as
her body kept on convulsing.

‘I love you, I love you, I love you, I love
you.’ She uttered in rapid succession until her breathing slowed
down and Jess’s body relaxed on the massage table. She kept laying
there deflated for a moment and when she finally turned around
there were tears in her eyes.

‘I wish I could just kidnap you.’ She said.
‘I wish I could just scoop you up, put you in my car and keep you
in this flow modus forever. You’d come live with me and you’d be my
24/7 pet, we could even visit some swinger parties together,
doesn’t that sound nice?’ She reached out her hand and she cupped
Leah’s face, gently she stroke her thumb over Leah’s cheek, and
then her hand moved further down and she grazed her finger behind
the strap of her swimsuit. We could even transfer this technology
into some pet clothes, put it in a puppy hood or maybe in a
collar.’ She sighed and then shook her head. ‘I’m a dreamer.’ Jess
said. ‘I should stop dreaming, I can’t kidnap you, that’s illegal
and I’m pretty sure they’ll catch me right away anyway.’ Another
deep sigh. ‘I’m rambling.’ She said. ‘I’m just... I’m just scared
about what will happen if I turn the flow modus off, so... I’m
procrastinating.’ She tilted her head and smiled at Leah for a
while. ‘I think you need a reward first, don’t you think you need a
reward first.’

For a moment Leah wished she had a tail so
she could wag it like a proper puppy, she was pretty sure a wagging
tail would get her an even bigger reward. She was told to lie down
on the massage table when she did she got a bunch of rewards in
rapid succession until she was going cross eyed with euphoria and
she’d lost all sense of who she was and where she was.

Then she felt Jess tugging on her swim suit.
‘I’m pretty sure I can do this without disrupting your flow modus,’
she said. ‘The flow modus is initiated high up your spine near your
brain stem anyway, isn’t it?’

She pulled the crotch of the swimsuit to the
side and the she pressed her mouth against Leah’s pussy.

‘Look how wet you are.’ Jess marveled as she
rubbed her index finger up and down in between the labia. ‘Do you
like being my little pet? Did that make you all horny?’ She gently
swirled her tongue around the little clit, she sucked the nodule
all the way in to her mouth and when she let go she blew on the
moist skin, creating this weird cold and tickling sensation that
was really intense. Involuntarily Leah’s hips were twitching with
arousal and a little moan escaped her mouth.

Jess repeated this process a few more times
until Leah was completely going crazy slamming her hips on the
table and thrusting her pussy forward forcing it in Leah’s
mouth.

‘Ssh,’ Jess said. ‘Just relax and enjoy.’ Her
tongue teasingly tipping across her mons pubis, gently brushing up
against her clit, moving down examining the entrance for a little
while and then rising back up to flick the clit once more. Leah’s
orgasm was building up surprisingly quickly, with no self-conscious
thoughts interfering, there were only the sensations, there was
just the tongue pleasuring her pussy.

A ball of arousal was glowing through her
loins, her body was twitching uncontrollably. Little squeals came
over her lips.

‘It’s okay.’ Jess said. ‘Just let it happen,
just give in, just surrender now.’

Maybe it was because of Jess’s words or maybe
she had been on the brink of orgasm anyway, but right then and
there she went over the edge and the orgasm burst through her body.
Her pussy cramping up, her hips rocking. Her back arching and her
head tilted backwards. Right in the middle of the highest peaks of
her orgasm Jess must have pushed the button and given her a reward
on top of that, and another one and another one. Prolonging her
climax indefinitely, she just kept on going and going and
going.

Jess’s hand covering her mouth, trying to gag
her moans and screams. Jess kept on pushing the rewards button,
keeping Leah captive in her own orgasm.

‘You’re going to be a good girl and keep your
mouth shut aren’t you?’ A voice sounded from far away, it was
barely audible in between her own panting and moans and it was hard
to focus on the meaning of the words with all the pleasure still
crashing through her body.

‘You’re not going to tell anybody about what
happened here today, you signed the confidentiality agreement. You
won’t tell. If you keep your mouth shut we can do this again. You
want to do this again, don’t you? We specifically developed this
reward to be kind of addictive, so you’d work harder to get it. So
now that I’ve given you so much, such an overload of this reward,
you’ll be like a junk right? Doing anything to make sure you get
your new fix. All you have to do is keep your mouth shut,
understood?’

The rewards kept on coming, though her orgasm
seemed to be waning now and her body was getting quite exhausted,
still the euphoria kept on crashing over her. Leah was sweating, a
droplet trickled past her temple and tickled in her ear. She gasped
for air, while her body kept on convulsing and spasming with
pleasure and bliss.

‘Okay, okay, okay.’ Jess said with a hint of
panic in her voice. ‘Let’s just pray that this works, I don’t know
what else to do. Just...Here we go.’

Suddenly the entire world changed. The
pleasures didn’t gently fade away, they were suddenly gone, just
completely gone as if they’d never existed in the first place. Her
body was numb with exhaustion, but it wasn’t that empty numbness.
Her thoughts were overflowing, there were so many thoughts in her
brain fighting for her attention, screaming and yelling for her
attention. It was too much, too overwhelming, and for a moment she
just kept laying on the physio table catching her breath.

When she opened her eyes she saw Jess staring
at her inquisitively, her fingers crossed.

‘How are you feeling?’ Jess asked with an
unsure tremble in her voice.

‘Horrible.’ Leah said. Compared to the
blissful pleasure she just experienced this was indeed kind of
horrible, but there was also the anger, the disgust, the disbelief
that this bathing suit had turned her into an obedient pet. This
bathing suit! Leah looked down and she realized she had to take the
bathing suit off as quickly as possible, before Jess would turn it
on again, before Jess would try to control her again. She slipped
of the physio table and started tugging on the straps and peeling
the fabric away from her skin.

Yet as she was pushing the bathing suit down
she was filled with regret, filled with desire. She needed the
bathing suit to get the rewards. No. She shook her head. No, that’s
what they wanted her to think, that’s how Jess controlled her mind.
She bit her lip and held on to her anger as she managed the get
step out of the bathing suit.

‘What’s happening? What are you doing?’ Jess
asked increasingly agitated. ‘Tell me, what’s going on? Talk to
me.’

Leah held the bathing suit in her hand, she
tried to ignore the addictive itch that urged her to put the
garment back on. ‘No.’ She said. ‘No, no, no. You don’t control me
anymore.’ She threw the swimsuit into Jess’s face.

But the moment she let go and she couldn’t
feel the Lycra against her fingers anymore she felt extremely
anxious, she couldn’t live without the swimsuit, she needed the
swimsuit, she... there were too many thoughts in her head, too many
conflicting thoughts and she didn’t know which of them were real
and which of them were put in there by Jess. With the swimsuit on
the world seemed so easy, so simple. Her mind was so empty and now
all these thoughts were badgering her and beating her down.

Her mind was still throbbing and this numb
tingle that had been there was still tingling somehow, there was a
high pitched ringing in her ear and her vision was blurring.

‘Sweetheart?’ Jess’s voice came from far
away. ‘Are you alright? What’s happening? Talk to me? Can you talk
to me? Come here, sit down.’ Jess tugged on her arm and guided her
back towards the physio table, obediently Leah sat down and almost
intuitively she stuck out her tongue and did some exaggerated
panting.

‘Interesting.’ Jess said. ‘Do you want to be
my puppy still? Is that what you’re trying to tell me?’

The sitting down didn’t help much, the hum in
her ears kept increasing, the world was still hazy and her
dizziness was rising up in her head, numbing her thoughts.

‘You’re really pale.’ Jess said. ‘You aren’t
going to faint on me, are you? Although fainting I can handle, if
this is some sort of side effect for running the suit on you for
too long then... well I reckon we’ll have to get you into the lab
for some additional research or something. Hey, Leah.’ She was
gently slapping Leah in the face. Her fingers smacking against
Leah’s cheek, yet it didn’t help much, if anything it made it
worse, because it caused for even more thoughts to show up in her
head, more thoughts than she could handle. She snapped, something
snapped, her eyes rolled up in her skull and her body was going all
loose and limp. She faintly noticed Jess’s arms around her, guiding
her onto the table, protecting her head and then everything around
her went black.

There was a weird chemical smell, almost like
some cleaning agent, it tickled her nose and Leah reached for her
face to scratch.

‘See.’ An unknown male voice said. ‘Just a
little smelling salts and she’s coming to already. Nothing to worry
about.’

‘I know, I know. I just... what if our tech
messed up her brain and gave her brain damage or something, what if
she’s psychotic, she was talking all non-sense about being a puppy
or something, I don’t know what she was talking about. What if I
pushed her to far?’

‘Jess calm down.’ The unknown voice said
strict. ‘Otherwise you’re going to panic her.’

Leah rubbed her eyes and blinked into the
bright lights, she was laying on the physio table surrounded by a
thousand faces looking down on her. After she blinked a few more
times and the blur dissipated she noticed there were only three
faces hanging over her. Jess, Max her coach, and a man she didn’t
know in a lab coat.

‘Hi there.’ The last one said. ‘Are you with
us again.’

‘I guess.’ Leah said. ‘I don’t know. Who are
you?’

Someone had covered her naked body with a
towel and she pulled on the hem to make sure she remained
covered.

‘I’m Geraldonius.’ He said. ‘Most people call
me Doctor G. though. I work together with Jessica on the swim
suit.’

‘Your name is Jessica?’ Leah said surprised.
‘You told me it was Jess, why’d you lie?’ She didn’t quite know why
she was focusing in on that name, the name wasn’t relevant and Jess
was just short for Jessica. She wasn’t upset about the name, she
was upset about everything else, but everything else was just a
tornado of thoughts and she just didn’t know which one to focus on
first.

‘I think you need to drink some Gatorade to
replenish your electrolytes and eat something, because it sounds
like you had quite the intense training with the swim suit, and
I’ve heard you did two training sessions in a row without taking a
break, which was bad planning on our side.’

Doctor G handed her a bottle of sports drink
an a banana. After she ate her banana and drank half the bottle of
Gatorade she was feeling better already. It was as if she only
realized now how hungry she actually was.

‘There the color is returning to your cheeks
again.’ Her coach said while gently shaking her leg back and
forth.

Leah sat up the towel slipped and exposed her
chest for a moment but she pulled it up to her chin and covered
herself.

‘So are you feeling better?’ The doctor
asked.

‘Is there any more food?’ She asked.

‘I have a granola bar,’ Jess said. ‘Do you
want that?’

Leah nodded. Intuitively she stuck her tongue
out of her mouth and panted as if she was a little puppy. ‘Yes
please,’ she said. ‘Pretty pretty please.’

Jess blushed and embarrassed she looked over
at the Doctor and the coach who seemed to be indifferent about it.
Then she grabbed the granola bar from her handbag and handed it to
Leah, who immediately pulled the wrapper off and devoured it.

The Doctor grinned for a moment. ‘You’re
doing better.’ He said, then he turned to Jess. ‘I’m going to
return to the office, please send me her data as soon as possible,
it looks very promising. She signed the confidentiality agreement
right?’

Jess nodded.

‘Yeah,’ Leah said.

‘Brilliant.’ Doctor G said. ‘Coach too?’

‘Not yet.’ Jess said.

‘Well I’ll trust you’ll work it out.’ He said
to Jess. Then he focused on Leah once more. ‘You, thank you so much
for helping us today and please don’t hesitate to call if you have
any more question or if you notice anything out of the ordinary.
Bye.’

The doctor walked out of the room and the
three of them looked at him go.

‘So did I need to sign anything?’ Her coach
said. ‘I need to pick up my groceries still and it’s already
getting late.’ Without hesitation or even reading the agreement he
scribbled his name on the dotted line. ‘There.’ He said.
‘Everything seems to be going well here,’ he said. ‘I’ll trust
you’ll get her home safe, right?’

He didn’t even wait for an answer he just
raised his hand in the air, waved halfheartedly and left the room
too.

‘Alright.’ Jess said. She put her hand on
Leah’s thigh. ‘You think you can stand up and get dressed.’

‘Where’s the swimsuit?’ Leah asked.

‘Over there. I put it in a plastic bag so it
wouldn’t drip everywhere.’

‘Can I hold it?’

‘Hold it?’ Jess asked surprised. ‘You mean
you want to hold the bag?’ Hesitantly she lifted the plastic bag
from the ground. ‘You’re not going to destroy it are you? Are you
still angry with me?’

Leah reached for the bag, she had this
compulsion to feel the Lycra against her fingers, to feel it
against her skin. She wouldn’t put it on, there was no doubt in her
mind. She would never put it on again, she just needed to feel the
fabric. She pulled it out of Jess’s hands and a moment later her
fingers were squeezing the wet Lycra. A calm satisfaction came over
her.

‘I’m livid with you.’ She said to Jess. ‘I
think you’re disgusting, you’re a horrible person.’

She lifted the swim suit out of the plastic
bag and she turned it inside out, gently she rubbed the little
white nubs against her skin.

‘But I kept my mouth shut didn’t I?’ Leah
said. ‘I told no one you’d been abusing this technology to have a
little sexy side adventure by turning me into your little pet.’

‘I didn’t mean to, you were just... so... so
cute when you were crawling around on all fours and sticking out
your tongue and... I just... It just happened.’

Leah rolled her eyes. ‘Sure it just happened,
you had nothing to do with it, you never told me to kneel and crawl
and pant either, did you?’

‘I’m sorry. I’m really really sorry. Can you
forgive me? Can you please forgive me, just tell me what I can do
to make it right? Do you want money? Do you want my
resignation?’

‘Well right now I want you to whip out your
phone because I think I’ve earned another reward for keeping my
mouth shut.’

‘Are you sure?’ Jess said. ‘I’m just
worried... you were... you know... you were knocked out for quite
some time I don’t want you to...’ She rolled her eyes up into her
skull and mimicked someone fainting. ‘... you know, go down again.
It’ll be really embarrassing to call doctor G. back in right after
he’d patched you up, you’d better eat and rest something and maybe
tomorrow you can do some more testing.’

‘Just give me the reward.’ Leah said
threatening. ‘Or else I’m telling on you anyway.’

‘Fine.’ Jess pressed the button on her phone
and Leah was rubbing the nubs of the bathing suit against her body,
the reward she’d felt was a weak copy of the blissful euphoria that
would crash through her body when she was wearing the full bathing
suit instead of squeezing a handful of nubs against her tummy.

‘Fine.’ She said grumpy as she put the
bathing suit back in the plastic back. Suddenly putting on the suit
didn’t seem that horrible anymore. In fact she had quite a bit of
trouble shaking that thought. She needed to wear the suit, she
needed to get the full reward, and if that meant Jess could turn
her into her sexy pet again, so be it. Being Jess’s puppy wasn’t
that bad anyway, was it? Jess was quite good at oral sex, the thing
were she blew on Leah’s clit, that was new and surprisingly
delicious. Leah stuck her tongue out of her mouth and theatrically
panted, she lifted her hands up to her chest and mimicked little
paws. ‘Okay, you win.’ She said. ‘Let’s train with the suit again
tomorrow. Pretty please?’

***
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her belief he is a God and now the only thing she wants to do is
worship and serve him.
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